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as those on the Cachar road, one can get
magnificent views of the surrounding country
every now and then. Range after range of
mountains rise gloriously around you, as you
wend your way among the leafy glades and
shimmering forests which clothe their rugged
sides. Cool and green near you, growing
purple as you leave them behind, and be-
coming faintly blue as they outline them-
selves on the far horizon, these mountains
fill you with admiration. Forests of teak
rise on each side of you as you get nearer
Tummu, and the heat becomes much
greater.

After five days we arrived at our camp,
which was situated on the boundary between
Manipur and Burmah, at a place called Mori
Thana. Here we stayed, living in a pagoda,
in company with several figures of Buddha
and many other minor deities, indicating that
the building was sacred. The Burmese are
very fond of flowers, and they always place
vases of gaily-coloured blossoms in front